A FT URN-COAT of the TIMES: 
Who. doth by Experience, profeſs and proteft, 
That of all Profeſſions a Turn coat's the be. 

Tac is, Tye King's delight; or, True Love is a Gift fo2 a Queen. 


| A S J was walking thzough When firlt the wars began, 
Hide-park, ag J us'd todo; And Pꝛentices lead the van, 


ſome two oꝛ thꝛee months ago, *twag J that did let them on; 
A laid me all along; When thep cryed Biſhops down 
Without anp-fear of w2ong; JnCountry, Court and Town 
And liſten'd unto a Song; Quoth J, And have at the Crown : 
At came from:a pondered Thing, The Covenant J did take, 
As fine as a Loꝛd oz a Ring, Fo: foꝛm and kaſh ion's ſake; 

he knew not that J but when it would not 

was got ſo nigh, ſuppoꝛt my Plot, 
And thus he began to ſing: "Twas like an old Almanack. 

ama Turn⸗coat Rnave, When Independencp 

though J do bear it bꝛave, Had Super iozitp, 

and do not ſhew all J have; AJ was ot the ſame degree; 
I can with tongue and pen. When Keeperg did command, 
Court everp ſoꝛt ok Men, then had a holn hand, 
And kill em as faſt agen. n Deang and in Chapters land, 
With Zealots J can pꝛap, ut when J began to pp 
With Cavileers J can play; P2otectozſhip dzew nigh, 

with Shop-heepers and Keepers were 

tan cogg and Ipe, thꝛown o're the bar, 


Jud couzen as faſt as thep> Old Qliver,, then cop'd N. 
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When Sectariſts got the dap; 
JF uſed mp pea, and nap, 
to flatter and them betrap: 
In Parliament J gat; 
And there a Member ſat, 
To tumble down Church and State, 
Fo: J was a truſip Trout 
In all that A went about; 
and there we did vow 
to fit till now, 
But Oliver turwd us out. 


We put down the Youſe of Peers 
We killed the Cavileers, | 
and tipled the Widows rears ; 
We ſequeſied Mens eitates, 
And made 'em pap monthlp rates 
To Trumpeters and their Mates. 
Rebellion we did Print, 
And altered all the Mint; 
no Unaverp then 
was done bp Wen, 
But J had « finger in't. 


When Charles Was put to flight, 
Then I waz at Worſter fight, 
and got a #5650 boot by't ; 

At that moſt t tal fail 
AJ kill'd an piunder'd all, 
The Wenke ſt went to the wall; 
Whilſt mu merrp Mates fell en, 
To pillaging J was gone, 
there 18 manp (thought J) 
will come bp and by, 
And wip ſhould not J be one? 
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We triumph ed like toe Tu: x, 
We cripled the Scottiſh Rirk. 

that ſets us at firſt to wozk - 
When Cromwell did but frown, 
They pielded — 
St. Andrew's Crols went down; 
But when old Noll did die, 
And Richard hig Son put bp, 

AJ knew not how 

to guide my plow, 


Where now ſhall A be? thought J. 


A muſt confefs the Rump, 
Did put me in a dump, [trump ; 
A knew not what would be 
When Dick had loſt the dap, 
Mp gaming was at a ſtap, 
J could not tell what to plap ;.. 
When Monk wag upon that Scoze, 
J thought J would plap no moze, 
AJ did not think what 
he would be ac, 
IJ ne'r was fo mumpt bekoꝛe. 


But now J am at Court, 
With Wen of the better ſoꝛt. 
to purchaſe a good Gepo?t ; 
J have the epes and ears 
Qf mann bzave noble Peers, 
And flight the peo: Cavileers; 
Poo: Linaves thep know not how, 
To flattes cringe and bow, 
fo2 he that is wile, 
and means to riſe, 
He muſt be a Turn-coat too. 


Licenſed according to Order. 


22 4 5 — 
0 


London; Printed by and fox M. ©, and axe to be ſold the Bookſellers, 


HY 
—— 


* — 


